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He did not answer me, but went out locking the door nois*
jly behind him. I asked for pencil and paper that I might
write to the secretary. No notice was taken of my request.
This cruel treatment on the part of my gaoler and his ingen-
ious methods of torturing me so wrought on my naturally
violent temper that I determined to kill him. On the eighth
day of semi-starvation I made up my mind to plunge my pike
into his belly. But I slept well that night, which calmed me,
and I contented myself with telling him I would have him
assassinated as soon as I was free. He only laughed. At last
I hit on the means of making him speak. In the presence of
the archers, I ordered him in a voice of thunder, to bring me
my accounts, and to tell me exactly every penny he had spent
of my money. This disconcerted him, and he told me in an
uneasy voice that he would bring me the settlement next
day. He appeared in the morning with a large basket of
lemons M. de Bragadin had sent me, a fine roast fowl, and
a big bottle of water. He gave me his account. On glancing
down it I saw there were four sequins to my credit; I told
him to give three to his wife, and divide the remaining
one among the archers. This small act of generosity won
their affection.
cYou say, sir,' said Laurence, 'that it was I who gave you
the tools used in making that enormous hole. I suppose I
must believe you, though I don't understand it. But would
you mind letting me know who gave you the materials for
your lamp?'
cYou did. You gave me oil, flint, matches, the rest I had.'
'Merciful Lord! and did I give you a hatchet?'
*I will tell you everything, and I will tell you the truth,
but only in the presence of the secretary of the Inquisition.*
Tor God's sake, then, hold your tongue. I should lose
my place, and I am a poor man with children.'
He went off, holding his head in his hands, and I con-
gratulated myself on having found means to frighten him,
He would hold his tongue for his own sake.
One day I ordered him to buy me the works of Maffei.

